DECEMBER   19-DECEMBER   30,    1920
London, Sunday, December 26th.

I gave my Christmas dinner last night at Claridge's, M., Legros
and Lorna Lewis who told me she was 2o| and Welsh. A vast
crowd; the two lounges added to the restaurant. Many family
parties. Impossible not to contrast this show with the financial
crisis now existing. A crude contrast of course. But interesting
to think of the apprehensions in the minds of many hosts there.
Crackers, paper caps, and much throwing of paper missiles.

London, Thursday, December yoth.

In spite of much fatigue after Xmas night I did some work on
my novel in the afternoon. Yesterday I lunched (alone) and
dined at home and wrote 2,100 words, also of my novel. After
dinner I went out to be polite to the members of the " Mile-
stones " company. Eadie was very gloomy. Stella Jesse, Ada
Barton and 2 others were the gayest. Stella asked me whether
I could tell her what old gentlemen with long beards did with
their beards when they took a bath.

The front-of-the-house manager displayed the usual illogical
optimism in face of a poor house. The night was awful and
the audience thin and chilly (according to Eadie). Perhaps that
accounted for the atmosphere of the dressing-rooms. I think
that Harben was the only realist in the assembly.
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